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ACT 1, SCENE IL. $54: | | 


iter Sir roattery and Charlotte: 7 


Sir Theo W HAT will the world ſay of me, but that | 
1 was a very prudent man? E 
* Charl. The World ! the world will applaud you, FIVE : 
_ cially when they know what ſort of lovers they are,and. = 
thac the fole motive of their affeQion 1s-the Ladies for- 
tune, No poor girl ſure was ever plagued with ſuch a- 
| brood as ] am. The firſt upon my liſt sa high minded * 
| North-br itiſh Knight, who ſets up for a wit, a man of 
learning and ſentiment : He- bears himſelf fair. while 
you are preſent, but abuſes the whole world when their 
- backs are turn'd, and withal, 'has-ſo' kigh a notion of - 
_ the dignity of his family, - that :he  would,: .no many; Z 
think he laid me under a great obligation, in-honouring. 4 
me with his hand.-———The ſecond-isa-gownright ideot, 7 
a fluttering, frivolous thing, well-kgown in- moſt public -4 
_ Places by the name of Beau Mordecai, an Engliſh Jew. 
The next in Capid's train, 1s your Nephew, whole _ 
Irith voice and military aſpect, "make me tancy that he | 
was not only born in a fiege, but that.Belona alone.cou'd 
be his nurſe, Mars his preceptor,- and the camp- thee». 
cadamy where -he-receiv 4 the: Me" ARONISnS: of 0K: 
education, 3 
d Sir Theo, My dear Charlotte, you Mould: nat be 3 
fevere uporr my Nephew ; what can you oma from. 2 ©" 
mere rough bewn ers who muſt. needs 80, from. his 
: A'3-., = Friends | 


i] with them. | 
Good-morrow to you my dear WS 1 heo. - 
Mer decai without) Sir T heodore, your ſervant. Is 


of 0h... too ns aa | a> wn Is Coen EE 
. - wh ea n "ay 


friends a volunteer, and has lived theſe ſeveral years 
within the circuit of a camp ; ſo that I don't believe 
| he has ſix ideas diſtin from his profcflion, = 


_——— BO AO GE WO Tp 1 ARE a te WOT PIR 
"7 # 
: - 


coach waits. 


me. 


LOVE A-LA-MODE: 


Char! tet me ſee his name is -—— 
Sir Theo. Sir Callogan O'Bralagan. 


_ Charl. Sir Callaghan O'Brallagan! It is enough to 
choak me,—If I have him I muſt have an Iriſh Interpre- 


ter to make me underſtand what he ſays, 
Sir Theo. Well I muſt go and ſee about your ſuit ; the 
They all dine here I think ? 


Charl. All but Squire Groom, arid he is to ride a match, 


that, I ſuppoſe no charms could periwade him to be ah. 


jent from, 
Sir Thco. Well, make yourſelf what ſport you pleaſe 
I "hall certainly be back to dinner. 


Miſs Charlotte this way ? 

Sir Th.o. She is Sir, Good-morrow to you, wo 
Mordecai. Yeu]l dine with us, Sir Theodore, 

Sir Theo, Certainly. | 

| Enter Mordecai Slapine, 5 OW 

Mord Thus, Jet me pay ny fofteſt adoration, and 


_ and thus, and aus, in amorous trayſports breathe 
my laſt. | — [Affing her haud.}] 


Charl. Net fo fait Mr Mordecai; ; you are very gallant 
Sir ; and I proteſt I never {aw you better dreſt. 


Mord, It is well enough Madam, Juſt as my taylor = 
 Tancies: doyou like it! _ ' 
| Charl. Oh! it is quite elepgent ; but, if I miſtake not, 
you are {0 remarkable for a taſte in dreſs, that you are 


nown all over the City, by the name of the Change- 


E. Alley Beau. 
- Mord. They do diſtinguith 1 me by that title, but 1 de- 
= clare,- I have not the vanity to think I deſerve it. _ 
| Char/ Oh Mr Mordecai ! well remembred. I heard 
_ of your amour at the Opera with Mits Sprightiy. | 


Mord. Dear Madam, how can you be fo levere? That 
the lady has deſigns, I ſtedfaſtly believe ; but as for 
But pray Madam, who told you lo ? 

\ Chart, Sir Arby Macſarcaim. 


by, we 4 4 A A 
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A COMEDY. 
Mord, Oh! what a creature have you nam'd - the 
very abſtract of filth and naſtineſs ; he takes ſuch a quan=- 
tity of Scotch ſnuff, that he ſmells worle than a Tallow 


Chandlers ſhop in the dog-days ; there is not one word 
of truth out of five that he ſays; and he utters his ſimilies 


with-all the gravity imaginable ; after the moderate al- 
lowance of four bottles of port, three omices of Scotch 
ſnuff, and twelve pipes of tobacco,  _ 3 

Charl, What a character has he drawn of the knight! 
Mord. Why Madam; I vow to Gad, he is the daily 


ſport of every coffee-houſe in town; all his own country- - 
men of any charaCter conſtantly avoid him, and Oh, the 


devil ! here he comes, EOLTs” IT, 

Sir Archy without.) Sawny, bid Donald bring the cha- 

riot at aught o'clock exattly. 2s 
__ Enter Sir Archy. 


 Merdecai. My dear knight, I am fincerly glad toſce WW 
you; and have the honour at all times, and upon all oc- 


caſjons, to be your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 
Sir Archy. What, my child of circumciſion, how do 
you do my bonnyGirgifite? Gi'e us a wag o' your lufe tad. 
Why, ye are as diligent in the ſervice o' your miſtrefs 
as in the ſervice o' your looking-glaſs, for your een or 
your thoughts are ay turn'd upo? the ane or the jther, 


| Mord. And your wit, I find Sir Archy, like a courtier's 


tongue, will always retain its uſual * 5rmgromy | 
_ Charl, Civil and witty on both 

ſervant, gs ig oo 4s 12 hs 
Sir Frchy. Ten thouſand pardons, Madam, I did not 


| obſerve you ;. I hope, I ſe:, your Ladyſhip weel, Aki. _ 
Madam, you lutk like a divigity.——T ſee friend Mor-_ 
decai is determined to bear awa the prize fra us aw ; he - 


is trick'd out in all the colours of the rainbow. 


Charl. Mr Mordecai is always well dreis'd, Sir Archy. 
Sir Archy. Upon my word he is as fine as a ſay,—Step 


alang man, turn you round, aud let us fee your ſhape. 


Ab, he ſtands very well, vera well indeed. Whar's this 


in his hat ? a feather! vera elegant, vera elegant, I pre- 


tell. I neyer ſaw a tooth-drawer better dreſt aw my- 
es | >: >. SE | 


Fu Mord. 


uſo... 


4 


des, Sir Archy, your” 
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s Ladyſhip? $ manſion, I pick*d up'my bonny Hibernian 
as finz——uypon my Ronen as fine as little Mordecai 
| here. 
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3 LOVE A-LA-MODE: 
- ord. Upon my word, I am your moſt humble ſervant 


SFrchy. 
Sir Archy, Weel Mordecai, ye hae been whiſpering 


your love-ſick tale in the lady's lug ; do ye ken hat ſhe 
1s inclinable to your paſſion? 


Mord. From the converſation I have had with her, I 
begin ro think, that my agure and addrels, has made an 


impreſſion upon her. 


Sir Archy, Vera weel, that's rizht, that $ right.- 
I mun ken that your lady bip has been entertain'd vera 


 weel by my friend Mordecai, before I brok2 in upon 


you : he's a guid ane at a rale, when the ſtocks is at one 
end and the lottery at the ither; ha! ha! ha ! But ye 


 maun ken that I hae news for you that canna fail to gie 


muckle ſport, 
Charl. What is it pray, Sir Archy ? 
Sir Archy. Why, ye maun ven that in my way to your 


Charl, But you have not left him behind you * * EXPEC= 


. | red hun here ere this. 


-Sir- Archy. Left him! ye maun ken that I hae brought 
him wy me; forlIam like the monarchs of auld, I never 


_ travel without my fuil ; he is as good as a Comedy or a 


Farce ; but he has made a Jargon, which he {tiles alon- 


net, upon. his bewitching Chariotte; as he calls you ma- 


dam, he 1s now a'tering it, and ye main expect fie an 


_ eEpiftle as has na* been pen d ſin? the days of Don Quxore, | 
You have heard him ſing it Mordecai. 


_ Mord. 1 beg your pardon Sir Archy, I have heard him 
roar it ! &gad! we have had him juſt now maam, at a 
tavern, and made him give it us in an Iriſh towl, that 
might be heard from here to Weſt Cheſter. 

Sir Archy. Why Mordecai, you ave a deviliſh Ceal 


of wit man, ay, that's what ye hae. 


Mord. Your mot © 2edient, Sir Archy, Iam afraid you 
flatter me ; but 1 mult be going, ——Madan, T Kits your 
hands. | 

Charl, You are not going to leave us Mr Mordecai ! 5 

eats 


'A COMEDY. 


Word. Only to have aftice of Sir Callaghan before din- 


ner, | way of a whet ; that's all madam, only by way 
of a whet. SIBLE #5 ie, 354 ot bob 

Sir Archy. Not a word of the ſonnet man ? 
 _ Mord. Never fear, Sir Archy, never fear. | 
AE Exit Mordecai. 


Bp Archy. What a fantaſtical Baboon this little Iſrae- 4 


| lite makes of himſelf! CUE Py Dy 
 Charl. He is very entertaining, Sir Archy, 


Sir Archy. The follow's vera ridiculous, and therefore I 


vera uſeſu” in ſociety, for wharever he gangs there 
maun be laughter : but, now madam, a word or twa to 


our ain matters.———Madam, I love you, and gin I didna, * 


I wad ſcorn to fay it :—concerning theſe creatures wha 
call themſelves your lovers, there are three of them 


about your ladyſhip's perfon, as unfit for you as a wande- * 
ring Arab: and whaſe ſentiments are as wide o* true 


felicity, as the north and ſouth poles: [Reptiles and 


beggars, wha can boaſt of naething, but a knowledge of } 


fic things as wad mak *um be kend byaw judicious, e'en 
_ aS the outcaſto' the warld.] And firſt,this M 
ſure the fellow's wealthy ; yes he's wealthy, bur then a 


reptile ; Madam, he's a reptile! whaſe common place : 
notions, are 0' nae farther extent than Change-alley, or : 
the Coffee-houſes, and whaſe only ideas are cent per cent © 


ſchemes, ſtocks, annuities, and fouth ſea bubbles, _ 
 Charl, Ay, Sir Archy! you are above ſuch groveling 


thoughts, Your ambition 1s te adorn your mind, - - 
Sir Archy. Then madam, as to ſ{quire Groom ; to be * 


ordecai,to be 


ſure he's a great ſportſman, but he's a beggar.——-A | 


beggar! and nae doubt but your fortune would: be' ver 


acceptable.—*Twould enable him to redeem his ſtead o' 
Horſes, put him on his legs again, and accorging till his *F 
_ ain phraſe, he would be bottom, madam, he would be 
bottom ; but in a few years madam, yenr whole fortune, i 


_ the wiſe ſcraping of your anceſtors, would be wantonly J 
| fquandered away upon cock-fighting, horſe-racing, Þ 
_ grooms, jockeys, and fic-like ſpend-thrift amuſements x Þ 
and your ladyſhip not hae a blanket left to cover you.” | 


Then, as to Sir Callaghan O'Brallaghan, the fellow's 


F 


F 


wo LOVE A-LA-MODE: 
well enough to laugh at; but ye maun look about you 
there, for your guardian is his uncle; and to my certain, 
knowledge, there is a deſign upon your fortune in that 
quarter ; depend upon it, there is a deſign upon your 
fortune, -+ res CET ee gk, 
Charl. I believe indeed, a lady's fortune is the princi- 
_ pal objet of every lover. _ Pay + $ 
_ Sir Archy, I grant ye, madam, wi” Sir Calloghan 
O'BralMhan, Squire Groom, and ſic-like fallows ; Eut 
men of honour have ither principles : I affure ye, madam, 
"tis not for the/pecuniary, bur for the divine graces 0' 
your mind, and the mental-perfections of your ſoul and 
body,which are more” to me than all the riches of Pera 
and Mexico. + -'» : : "i | 
Charl. O Sir Archy ! | et . 
wr Sir ch. B:fiics. madam, gin ye marry me, ye will. 
& marry a man of fobri-ty and oconomy.—]t 1s true, F am 
W not in the hey-day of my bluid; yet far frae the vale of 
W years, as the poet ſays.—] am not like the young Wiup- 
ters of this age, wha are aw ſpirits at the firlt onſet, 
but gang aff like a ſquio, or a cracker on a rejoicing 
night, and are never heard © mair.— The young men, 
& now a-days, madam, are mere baubles, abſolute baubles, 
= Charl, Now, -I think old men, Sir Archy, are but 
= baibles. | | | | 
| _ Sir Archy. Beſiles, madam, conſider the dignity and 
& antiquity of. our family : Madamy in our: family there 
= are three Viſcounts, four' barons, fix earls, ſeven mar- 
' quifſes, and twa dukes : the families of the ſouth arena 
ro ove compared to families of the north,— There is as 
muckle- difterence as between a hound of blood and a 
= inongrel, | | | | 
== Carl. And, why ſo fir? _ HE Een. 
Sir Frchy, I Il tell you madam, the nobiility of Scot-_ 
land are aw geſcended frae renowned warriors, and he- 
roes of glorious atchievements, wha diſqain'd to mak 
WF 2lliances, or contaminate their bluid wi” ony that were 
na' as preat as their ain. But here in the tlouth, ye 0' 
"WF - the ſouth, ye are aw ſprung frae na*thinyz in the warld, 


- cor gw =. 


A COMEDY, 


but: wool packs, hop ſacks, ſogar von: tar Datrele and 
rum puncheons, | 

Charl. Ha!. ha! ha! 

Sir Archy. What pars you laugh, madam ? 

Charl. The opinion you have of our nobility, 

| Sir Archy. Gaid troth, madam, its true : aw we fami- 
lies of the north are of another kidney than ye o' the 
ſouth. We are of another kidney quite: we diſdain a 
mixture of bluid, that is na* as pure as onr ain. Where- 
as, here, ye are a ſtrange amphibieus breed, being a 
compoſition of Turks, Jews, Nabobs and Reſupees. | 

Charl. We are indeed, a ftrange mixture, Sir Archy. 

| Sir Archy, Vera true, ve1a true, my family is a fami- 
ly of rank and conſequence; which, if ye marry into, 
will purify your blood, and refine it frae the lees, and 
_ draps of trade, with which it is contaminated : which 
your money cannot do for you, were It as me1kle as the 
| bank of Edinburgh, 


Enter dc — 
Mord. Sir Archy, he 1s juſt withour, he is coming. 
Sir Calloghan —_ Is the lady this way, do you 
 fay young man ? 
Servant, She is Sir, 
Sir Call. Then, Fll trouble you with no farther cere- 


 mony. [Enters.) Madam 1 am your : moſt obe dient humble 


ſervant. 


Charl, T am very ſorry to hear we ſha!] ſeon be de-. 


priv'd of your company, Sir Calloghan, 1 TRORING the 
war in Germany had been all over. 


Sir Ca/l. Yes, madam, it was all over, but it began 
again; a ſoldier never lives in quiet, till be has nothing 


10 do; then he quits the field with more {af: t 


Sir Archy. The lady was juſt ſaying, ſhe would be glad ; 


if you would favour her with a light narrative 'of what 
happen'd in Germany. 

Sir Call. Pray, madam, don't ax me; TI am aſraid it 
would look like gaſconading in me; and I will affure you 
_ there 1s no ſuch thing in nature, as giving a d« f[cription 

_ of a fiery battle; for there is ſo much done every where, 
that no _ body knows what 15 done apy where, Then, 


there 


* CET oe, 


x BREY 


-___— 


eg od, 


12 LOVE ALAMODE: 

there is ſach drumming and trumpeting, and ſnch delight. 
ful confuſion altogerher, that you can no more give an ac» 
count of it, than you can of the ſtars in the {ky. ORD 


- 7 


_ get a little fun with him, —Try if he will give you ſome 
account of the battle, | EEE OE . 
Mord, Pray, Sir Calloghan, how many might you kill 
in any one battle you have been at? Ph 


an{wer'd Mr Mordecai ? PILES | 

_ Sir Archy. You was deviliſh ſharp upon him, faith, 
Mord Waſn't I ? — IP : 
Sir Archy Yes, but have another cut at him.—-— The 


* 


 WasS A general 


(| - Sir Call, A general! upon my ſoul, -and you would _ 
{| | make a fine general..—Oh ! madam, look upon the ge- 
neral—Mr Mordecai, do not look _ being a general 


_ as ſo light a matter, It is a very difficult trade to learn, 

= to be able: to rejoice, with danger on the one fide, and 

death on the other; and a great many more things, that 
| you know no more of than | do of being high prieſt to 


about that and go mind your Cent per Cent and your Ilot- 
tery tickets in Change-Alley, _ 5; 

Sir Archy Aha! ha! By the Lord, he has tickled up 

_ the liraelite; hebas given it to the Moabite on baith ſides 


_ _ _ " 
nd, HE es "4 prey 


1 


$ of the head. - le CEis £3. 
__ Charl, But you have been frequently in danger fir. 


Sir Call Danger, madam, is the foldiers profeſſion, 


and-death his beſt reward. X 
out ? you ſay death is the ſoldiers belt reward, 
of battle, is a monument of fame, that makes him as 


much a'ive as Czler, or Alexander, or any dead heroe 
Ag Ss of 


_ Sir Archy. It is a vera good account he pives of it, 
(aſide, to Mordecai) Let us ſmoke him, and ſee if we can 


Sir Call. (ſtarting) T'll tell you, I generally kill more _ 
in a bat:le than a coward would chuſe to look upon, or 
than an impertinent fellow would be able to eat. Are you 


8  Iraelite will bring bimſelf intil a damn'd ſcrap, [4/ide. 
Mord. Sir Calloghan, give me leave to tell you, if I 


a ſynagogne, ſo hold your tongue, my dear Mr Mordecaj, 


Mord. A bull! a bull! pray, how do you make that 
Sir Call, PII rell you how : a general dead in the field 


of them all :' and when the Biſtory of A America MY to_* yy 

be written ; there:is your brave young general, that died” 

in the battle before Quebec, will be "alive to he'ea#'of 7 54 

the werld. _ 
Charl.. True, Sir Calloghan, Ks ations of that oo” _= 

will be remember'd while Britain or Britiſh, gratitude _ YN 

have a name. 

Sir Archy, Wha was it di d the buſineſs at ent” | 
Ok ! the Highlanders bore the' bell that day.” -you- 
but ſeen them with their Andrew Ferraras, oY 
cut them, and flaſh'd them about : they did the buſineſs, '  ÞÞ 
and pain'd imortal fame upon the fpor. 1:47 SEVER 975 hl 

Sir Call. Sir'Archy, give me your tand:: Taffars you, Nh t. 5 
your ogg > wo are brave ſoldiers ; z and 1o are” mine - 


Tos -y pe 


Chart 1 think I hear Sir Theodore? 8 coach ſtop... | 
Eater Servant. _— 

Serw. Madaw, Sir Theodore waits for you, and Grime. - 5} 
is almoſt ready. WS». © HERES 

Msrd. Madam;will you own me with the tip o your- | 
wedding finger.—Adieu, Sir Calloghan—Sir Arcliy, your”, 
ſervatit.—Aidieu, Sir Callogban. 

[Exeunt Charlotte and Mordecai, | 

Sir Call. A very impudent fellow this. Mr Mordecaiz if _- 
it had-not been for the Lady, I would: have been a TY 
upon the aj.” with him. 

Sir fchy.' Becauſe the raſcal has bend let into: our 
company at Bath, he intrudes upon you wherever you ; w 
£0: but have you written the letter tg'the lady? ? ek: 

Call, Faith I have rot! for I thought it would nat” 

ight to make my addreſſes te the lady, tilll had made 
eftions known to her guardian ; ſo I have ies” 
the letter to him. 

- Sir Archy. That's right, that*s' NY for ſo as 'ye ds- '* " - 
but write, it matters not ta whom. —Bur where is ir? oy 2-2 

«. -Sir Call, Here it is, | be (+2542 


Af 8 


Sir Archy 1 warrant 'tis a bdlawy paid: "i Ss %. 299 A | 
Sir Call. Reads } ** $1 'R, As I have the Addn to :5e 2 
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Won 1 


« bear the charater of a ſoldier, ' ang-ro 'call Sir Theo- 
« dofe Google me, I do not think it wov!'d be '_ 
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* Family, hut 


X ony family in the three kingdoms. 


 peopledall Scotland with his own hands, 


4 -,LOV E A-LA-MODE: 


_ © for a man of honour, to behave like a froundrel” t 
_* Sir Frchy, That's an excellent remark; an.excellen , 


ren ang feranew. I, 
Sir Ca//. © Therefore I thought proper before I pro-. 
« ceeded any further, (for I have: done nothing as yet) 


** to.,open my mind to you before I gain the affections 
_ © of the lady,” You ſee Sir Archy, I was for carrying 


_ on my approaches like a ſoldier, A-la-militaire, as we 
fay abroad, —*< You are ſenſible my family is as old 


&« as any in the three kingdoms, and older too; I- ſhall 
+ therefore /come;to the point at once,” —You ſee I 
have given him a little rub by, way of a hint about our 


. Family, becauſe;Sir Theodore js a hit of a relation by the 
mother's-ſide, only which is a little upſtart family, that 


came in with one ſtrong bow t* other day, not above 
ſix or ſeven hundred years ago : Now my father's ſamily 
are all related to the -O'*Srrickeſſes, the O'Cannakens, 
the O'Calloghans, and I myſelf am an O*Bralaghan, 
which 1s the oldeſt of them all. ORD, SOSeP re 
Sir Archy. Yes Sir, I beleive.ye are of a very ancient 


"1 F 


| N {LN in ae. point. -. 
Sir Ca// What's that, Sir Arcy? ZOE Ie OS ANN 
Sir Archy, Why ſir, where ye ſaid, ye was as auld as 


Sir:Ca/l.. Why then, 1 taid no more than is true, Sir 


Sir. Frchy. ;Hout awa* man, 'ye dinna conſider the fa- 


* milieg 0? the north; ye of Hivernia, are as low as the 


buſhy bramble, wha took retuze frae a? corners in that. 
wild ſpat- where ye liv'd, per'd up like a ſet of outcaſts, 
and as ſuch, you remain. until this hour. 

"Sir Ca//, I beg your perdoa, Sir Archy,"that's the 


- 


” Scotch account which never {pcaks truth becaule it is 
partial; .but the Iriſh account, wiich muſt be true, be-: 
cauſe it was written by one of my own family, ſays, the 


Scotch are all Iriſhmens baſtards. __ | $2 
Sir Archy. Baſtards! what, do ye make us illegiti- 

mate,—illegitimate, Sir ? y_ 78. 
Sir Call. Why, little Ference Flaerty O'Bralaghan 

was the man who went over from Carrickfergus, and 


Sir 


| I" 
wo 
-vY 


4 A EGMED'Y? ©. © 25 


© Sir  Arehy, Sir Glloghas, tho* your ignorance and 
vanity would make raviſhers of FS, a 
| Tots, and ſabines of our mothers, yetye ſhall findin me— 
vir Call. Harkee, Sir Archy, what was that you ſaid 
juſt now about ignorance and vanity? — © 
_ Sir Archy. Sir I denounce you baith ignorant and vain, 
and mak your maiſt o'd. Sk 


Sir Call. Faith I can make nothing at all of it; becauſe | 


they are not words that a gentleman is us'd to; there- | 


fore you muſt unſay them again. © 
Sir Archy. How ſir, eat my words, a North Byitain 
enbWvwngy > IEF One: SE -a 
Sir Call. By my foul you muſt, and that immediately. 
_ Sir Archy. Sir, you ſhall eat a piece of my weapon 
mT Eo oo Ont 5 nn RR 
_ Sir Ca/l. Put up for ſhame, Sir Archy : Conſider draw- 
 inga ſword is a very ſerious piece of buſineſs, and 
ſhould be done in private. WH gd 43608 
_ Sir Archy, Defend yourſelf, for by the ſacred Croſs 
of St Andrew, Þ'll have fatisfa&tion for making us ille- 
er. TITER : 
_ Sir Call. Now, by the Croſs of St Patrick, you are 
that ſport come away to the right ſpot. Ss 
Sir Archy. No equivoration fir ; dings think you have 
gotten Beaux Mordecai te cope with, , © 


- * Sir Ca//. Come on then for the honour bf the fod, Oh! | 
you are as welcome as the flowers in'May, © (they fight) . 


Enter Charlotte. 


 Charl. For heaven's ſake what's the matter ? what F 


1s all this about ? 


þ 
- 


Sir Cal/. It is about Sir Archy's great-grand-mother, FE 


madam, FE! by 
Carl. Sir Archy's great-grand-mother ! _ 
Sir 4-chy. Madam, he has caſt an affront upon a 
hail nation. HCH TRENT ET -I7- | 


rs of your anceſtors, and har-_ 


<A. at ade... att. enema antes 35d tha. . FR 


i a very fooliſh man, bur if you have a nid for a little of Þ| 
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Sir Call,” Iam ſure if I did, 7 was more than I inten» b 


_ Qded:. it was only to prove the antiquity of my family. 
Charl. Pray, let me make peace between you. 
Sir Archy, Sir, as ye ſay, ye didna intend the affront 
1 am fatisfed, ME 4 ; ER”, 
B 2 45 Sir 
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Sir Cl}, Sir Archy, there are two things I ar always 
afraid of; the poop. being affronted "myſelf, and the 
Kt .of afronting Jay m; 
Chart. « A yery.;generous: « 
T hope this afair is over._ .. 
; Sir, Frchy. I am ſatisfied, madam, bat. let me tell you 
"5 Ir Calloghat as a friend, as: a friend man, you ſhould 
-. Never. -enter , into- diſputes about hiſtory, literature or 
, antiquity of families, for you have got ſuch a curſed 
"wicked jargon upon your tongue— _ 
+ -Sir Ga//. OhT beg g your pardon, Sir Archy, Os you 
ave got ſuch a damn'd twiſt of Scotch brogue, that you 
; dot underſtand good Engliſh when I ſpeak it. 
.Sir Frehy. Very weel, very weel, but you are out a- 
= for every body kens that 1 fpeak the ſouth country 
ono ſeepck that wharever 1 $o0g I am always ta- 
ken for an Engliſhman—but we'll appeal to the lady 
© which of ns twa has the brogue. , 


P fition, Sir Calloghan, but 


..” Sir Call, beg Al " F: pre Pray maſons have 


-the bro vave.? | 

Char No he #8 

.. Sir Gall. Lampſare — Gr could perceive. Weng” 
Ne ns Neither. have a- brogue,. neither, you both 


_- Tug good Rp come, dinner 0, gen- 


ir Call, We'll follow you, millnd. - . 
Chart. Pray don't be long. 8 _ | (Exit Charl. 


1 Sir Archy.- Weel, now dinna gie o'er the deſign of the 
etter. 


, Sir Call., Sir Archy, never fear nn, fax as the] fong 
cs 

- - You never did hear 

Of an Iriſhman's fear, 

In love or in battle, . - OE I iO. 


_— 


4, Anloveor in battel, 


We're always on duty, 54 | 
-. And ready - ture be i cas te 
. Tho? cannons do rattle, | | 
S Fly” cannons to rattle. | 


£ 
1e 


ng 


= OM £OMEDY =: n 
= day aud:byi nights bud) nd, 


We love, and we fight; 77 
-.; Were honour's defenders, © _ 
We're honour's defenders ; 8} + 
The foe and the fair, me 7 bt 
- We always take: care | 1.9067 


'/To make' them ſurrender, 4 es 
+ To make them furrender. | ws, 


END. of ME FIRST. ACT.. 
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Enter Sir Archy and Charlotte.” 


Sir Arey, 
"W minutes; you will crack your ſides with 
lghing.—We hae gotten anither fool, come to 


7 divert us. unexpectedly ; which, IL think the higheſb fool 


that the age has produced. 
 Charl, Who is it you mean Sir Archy ? , 


Sir Archy. Squire Groom, madam, the fineſt you ever 


beheld ; in little boots half up his leg,'a cap, his jockey» 


dreſs, and a' his pontificalibus, juſt as he rode his match 
yeſterday in York. Antiquity in a” its records of Greek - 
and Roman folly, never produced a Senator' —_— his - 
_ miſtreſs in ſo compleat a fool's garb. 


Nbrd. This i is ſome new-ſtroke of dies, | 
Enter Nordecai, 


'Merd. Ha ! ba ! 1 fhall burſt; 1 have left the Iriſhman ; 
and Squire Groom at a challenge.- PS: 


Charl. IT hope not. 38 bh os fs} 


A 


Sir Archy. Ha! ha!. that is guid, that | 14; T1 F ; 
thought it would come to action ! ha! hal TPEY _— 

. we i] has ane 0' them pink'd. | - 4 
p24 2} 1208 4  Alord.” E | 


AUNS madam! ſtep intil 1 us for A four : { 


-* "Iriſh or New-market blood-ſpilt. But what was the caulc 


= wh 


- =ight, and propoſed to ſet eut betimes ; but about eleven 


1% LOVE A-LA-MODE: 
__ _IMord. O madam, thechallenge need not terrify you; 
"ris only in half-pints of claret to your ladyſhips health. 
, wes Lord! Mr Mordecai, how can you ſtartle one 
F0.?-. EEO BE a OE ER *% 
Sir 4rchy. Iam very ſorry for thas ; guid troth I wa 
in hopes they had a mind to ſhow their proweſs] before 
the lady, their miſtreſs: or that we ſhould hae a little 


ofsthe challenge, madam, SES 
Mord. Why, their paſſion for this lady, till the dif: 
pute riting_ high, they determined to decide it in a caſ. 
cade of claret. TR - | 
© Charl. Oh, Tam afraid they will kill themſelves! 
Sir Archy, Never fear, madam, noughts never i 
Are. CE Penh OE 

Merd. Look, look, the Champion comes. 

4 347. : Enter" Squire: Groom. | 
Groom. Hoicks, hoicks,—hark, forewards my little 
prince{3? foreward, foreward ! hoicks—heaugh, madam; 
_ | beg of million of pardons for rot being with you at 
_ «inner ; it was not my fault, *pon honour.—l {at up al 


o*clock laſt nighr, at York—we were all damn'd jolly, 
 andrtoſs'd off fox flaſks of Burgandy a-piece. But, tliat 
Booby, Sir Rodger Bumper borrowed my itop watch to {eiſf 
iis by it, Here it is, look art it, madam, it corrects the 
ſin; they all go by it, madam, at New-market ; and 
-- 16, madam, as I was telling you—the crunken block: 
- head put mine back two hours o” purpoſe to deceive me; 
- - otherways it was fifty to one, I could have been here t 
2 aſ2cond. | $OEONEHR 17 | 
© Charl. Pray ſir, What is the meaning of this extraor di 
nary ares yu fon ab jerurdg 42; HO 
Greom." Not. a. peer in Englend could have one mor 
_ _ rafty, the true .turf taſte ;. you muſt know, madam, 
rode my match in this very dreſs yeiterday,andJack Buck 
Roger Bumper, Frank Fudge and a few more of them }ai 
ine 2 hundred each, that I would not ride to T.ondo 
- and viſit you init, madzm, ha ! ha ! but I've taken the 
| ing Eamme ;.ha! han't I, madam, | | 
Tn Chari 


- 
%e 


us 


'or an arm, ſixteen hours, ſeven minutes, and thirgytwos © i 


to the Stones, not to my. own houſe, ity, 


 findevery thin ng that belongs to me game! .- | «.'? 
| game to the bottom, he is game, madam.—There, walk." 


man ? madam, you know I love you-—you. news dox 
_ may I never eroſs Joſtle if I don't. 


. weiglt ; the odds at ſtarting, were ſeven te. four 


\ to one'; for you muſt know, madam they thought that 


52043 4: 0& Satay. Gi 
 Charl. Pray, what. time do-you take to. .ride from Y ork. - 


to London ? F 
Groom. Ha! time, madam ; ;. why. . bar a neck, A ny .. 


ſeconds, ſemetimes three or four ſeconds under, that wy: : | 


_ Sir Archy. No, no, not ill your 0 wo houſe, a2: 19 tg 
would be too much, that © : 
Groom, No, no, only to the Stones ends but theth< 


og OM 


| have my own Hacks,that are all ſteel to the bottom—all 
blood-ſtickers and lappers every ſuch of them, my deans 


that will come through if they have but. one leg out: oF 3 || 


the four. I never keep: any thing, madam, that: is: not. 


bottom—Game,. game, to the lait-}. Game, ay, ay, you. 


Sir Frchy. Weel ſaid, Squire Groom, Yes, yes, he we 


about man and ſhaw us| your ſhapes; what a fine figures? 
and has ſae good an underſtanding that 'tis a. PHY, 20 Ea | 
ver ſhould do any thing but ride horle-raveto—— Mart}. 
fool, don't you think he is a curſed ideot. (afidets PF: 
Mord. Well enough fora: country Squire. + 
Groom. Well, madam, which of-us mult be the. happy. 


Ch:rl. Oh Sir, I ſee your paſſion in your eyes. fd 2 
Sir Archy. Weel, but Squire . you have SÞven.08; Th. 
account how your match went. Wes. 
Charl. What was your match, fir! ;»._ |. 
 Croom. Our ſubſcription and our ſweepſtakes; Thats: 
are ſeven of us, madam, 'Jack Buck, Lord Brainleſg# _ 
Rattle. You know Bob, madam ?-—Bob's a damn'#%Hies._. 
neſt fellow. Sir Harry Udle, Dick Riot, Sis Rodgy = 
per and myſelf, We put in L. 500 a piece, all rol FRE] 
ourſelves, and to. carry' my weight—all to . cartly.. 


me the field round; and the field ten, fifteey, apd: agink | ; 
they had me at a dead wind ; for the thing I was 1d-xmle 


was let down in the back fivews, ha! hal. 60: you ming | 
me let: down in his exercile?,, *, 2.44 & 


26 LOVE ALA MO D-B: 
Sir -Frchy. Ah! that was unlucky. _. 
_ _Greom. Damn'd unlucky ! but that, my groom had him 
\ gired, and he ſtood ſound ; was.in fine condition ; flee} 
_ © ag your ladyſhip's ſkin : We ſtarted off ſcore, by Jupiter ; 
-*- "and for the firſt half mile you might have .cover'd us all 
with your under petticoat.—l ſaw 1 bad them in hand, 
. -* but your friend Bob, madam, ha! ha! I ſhall never for- 
get it : Poor Bob's gelding took the reſt, flew out of the 
courfe and'run over two attorneys,—a quack doctor, 
a methodiſt parſon;—an exciſe man, and a little Beau 
+.” Jew - Merdecai, friend, madam, that you us'd to laugh 
Mat ſo.immoderately at Bath, —a httle dirty thing with 
-' a chocolate coloured phiz, juſt ike Mordecai. 
© * Sir. Frchy, There he had the! little Girgiſite upon 
Phe hip. 0177 i $505” tarts $1342 bY 
$1  CGroom. The people were in hopes he had killed the 
YT lawyers, and were damnably' diſappointed. when they 
Wil _ found he had only broke the leg o' the one, and the back 
-> 567 OSes 25:5. Eh the cn 0tt; 6.5 
' _ Charh, Well Sir, pray inform us who won the ſub- 
_ feription?) - P . Td WT df Wiralptag 
Groom. Tt/lay between me and Dick Riot madam ; we 
_ {wereineck:and neck for three miles, as harqas we could 
- lay leg to-ground, and running every inch, but at the 
firft, 1 felt for him, found I had the foot—knew my. bot- | 
tom—pulPd' up—pretended to dig ;—but all Fudge, all 
Fudge gave 'the'ſtgnal to Tom Ticklepurſe to lay it on 
_ thiek : I had the whip hand all the way.—Lay with my 
- noſe in the neck under the wind, thus, ſnug, ſnug, ſnug 
2 /- my dear, —had'him quite in hand, while Riot was dig- 
\ ging and lapping right and left, but *t would not do my f 
_ dear againſt foot, ' and bottom, and head.—l let go, 
.._. darted by him. like .an arrow—ſo—within a hundred 
_ yards of the diſtance. poſt. Poor Dick was blown to dc- 
-. ſtruction, knock'd up as ſtiff as a turnpike, and je me 
to. canter in'by myſelf Madam, and I twitch'd them all 
' round, prip'd the gamblers, 'broke the blackleſs, for | 
took all the odds before ſtarting, ſplit me! ha! was'nt 
[FE right old Shardrach ; ha ! took all the odds ! took all 


. 1 the odds old dirt colour, | [To Mordecai, 
Sir Archy. Ha! ha! well *tis wonderful in at 
| | whet 


_ a rg gr Troy rome 
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what a pitch of excellency our nobility are arriv'd at in | 
| the art of ſportitg.—l believe we exce}l a"'the nobility , 
ml of Europe in that ſcience, eſpecially in-Fockeyſhip: - 


a Groom. Sir Archy, PIt tell you what T1 do=#'ll ſtart | 
RY a horſe, fight a may, hunt a pack of hounds, ride a match+ 
al or fox chace, drive a ſet of horſes, or hold-a toaft with 


d, any nobleman in the kingdom for a thouſand each, and I 1 
0 ſay done firſt Damme. | Je 


ne Sir Archy. Ha! ha! the Squires the keeneſt ſportſman _ 
my: in a' Europe madam, there is naething comes,amiſs te 
Ws | bim, madam he is a perfe& Nimrod, he hunts a* things 
4s from the Flea in the blanket, to the: Elephant in the 
ri forreſt, —he is at a' a perfe&t Nimrod—areyou notSquire?. 


Groom. Yes, I am a Nimrod at all, at any thing ! Why 
On T ran a ſnail with His Grace the other day for L. 500— 


there was nothing in it—won it hollow, quite hollow, 
ne half a horns length. _ ON EI 00; ey» 
ey Sir Archy. Half a horns length ! ab that was hollow |} 
cy indeed, | ERIE [24 


| Groom. Was it net hollow? oo © OY 
b- . Sir Archy. Oh deviliſh hollow indeed, Squire Grow :} 
but where is Sir Theodore a? this time ? 3 | 


Ve _ Croem. Oh! he's with Sir Calloghan, joking him about 1 
Wa | drinking bumpers with me and his paſſion for you madam. | 
he Sir Archy You maun ken Gentlemen, this lady andI * | 


't-B have laid a ſcheme to hae a little ſport wr Sir Calloghan:s |} 
all If you will a* ſtep behin* this ſcreen, Pll gang and fetch | 


ON him, and you ſhall hear him mak love as fierce as Alexan»  ? 
1 der, or ony hero in tragedy. e160 be 
KK Groom. Sir Archy, II! be as ſilent as a hound at fault, |} 
g- Sir Archy. Then madam, do you retire and come in 5} 
ny till him as if you came for the purpoſe, Fll fetch him in } 
0, an'inſtant. TE” WY i 27. 
ed Sir Charl, 1I'willbe reaiy Sir Archy. [Exit Charlotte. 4 
Ic- Sir Archy. Get you behin? gentlemen—get you behin's* :} 
ne PE Fn greens peas TExit Sir Arckyg | 
all Groom. Ay, ay, well ſquat—never fear, Sir Archy \ 


r] an Iriſhman make love. I ſhall be glad to hear'what ati Þ}_ 
Iriſhman can ſay when he makes love.-What do- you | 
all think he*ll ſay, little Shadrach ? do you think he'll make- ,.. | 
As love in Iriſh 7 ht 1-5 Rn ST 2 2”, 

ay Merd. Huſh, huſh, Square they are come. [They retiree. © |. 


Enters, | 


*. ;S&--.. 5 
. 'F} 
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—_ 22. L OV-E: A-L A-MOD- Ec» 
ih 2 +4. Enter Sir Archy and Sir Calloghan. | 
Wi} __ Sir rchy, Spcak bawldly man, ye ken the au'd pro: 
ny. - "veal 33: Bajat hearr, 5: cl 
\_ _ Sir Cz. Oh that's true © never won fair lady”. Pu 
__ you ſhall fee 1 will ſoon bring it to an ecclairciſſment. 
\  » Sir Archy, Oh that's right man, ſiick to that. Chic 
will be wi' you ina twinkling.—I wiſh you good ſucceſ;, 
Sir Call. I will follow my friend. Sir Archy's advice, 
_ andattack+the dear'creature with vigour at once.— Upon 
my conſcience ſhe?; here in the mid(t of my (oliloquy. 
33,2319, 24: er Charlorte. NET | 
_ Charl. Sir Calloghan/your's ; I beg your Pardon, I ex- 
pected':o fird the other Gentlemen here.  þ|} 
Sir Ca//. Dear lady your pardon you eafily command, 
and as I am at war with the force of your charms, and 


mean to attack you inſtantly, will beg a truce before | a 
—__w_ CCEEhnE:A ice OC s = 
Str Archy. He begins vera weel—hke bath got intil the {7 
heart of the battle already. ho | CEE ry 
Charl. But I am told Sw Calloghan you dedicate ſome ſp 
part of your time to the muſes.-. May I intreat the favour 
EH A Eo ne” * 1 
_ Sir Ga//. Why madam, I own: I have been guilty of thr 
torturing one of the mules in the ſhape of a ſong, and IF 


| hope you'll excuſe my putting your name toit,, FF... 

_ Charl. Upon condition that you will let me hear it. | * 

Sir Gal//. Oh dear madam, don't aſk me, it's a very 

faoliſh ſong,—a mere bagatelle. ET ER 

Charl. Oh ! Sir Calloghan I will admit of no excuſe. 

Sir Gall. Well madam fince you defire it, you ſhall have 

it, were it ten times worſe. Tol, de, ro}, ral, dol.l 

don't know when I thall come at the right fide of my... 

voice. Tol, lol, rol. EY 2 | 


Sir Archy. Ha! ha! now for it—you ſhall hear fic a mag 
ſang as has na been pen'd {in” the days they ticſt clipt iheÞ 


wings of rhe wild Iriſh. _ 
 Gharl.'Dear fir, I am quite impatient. b 
_ Sir Cal. Now madam, I'll tell you before hand—you 
muſt-not expect fine ſinging from me as you hear at the 
Opera, becaule we Iriſhmen are not evt out tor it like 
the Italians. {Simgs.) 


}.et 


A:COMED YT, 7-59 
' Let other men fing of their goddeſſes bright, 
Who darken the day and and enlighren the night ; 
 1fing of a woman of ſuch fieth and blood: © * 
One rouch of her fingers would do Free" heart $006: 
Ten times in a day to ber chamber I come _ 

To tell her my paſſion but can't ; Pm ſtruck dumb. 
For cupid, he ſeizes my ſoul with ſurprize, _ 
| And my tongue falls aſleep ar the ſight of her eyes. 

_ HE. 

Her little dog Pompey” s my rival I ſee, 

She kiſſes and hugs him, but frowns upon me ; 


 lhen pray my dear Charlotte debaſe not FINE 


charms, 


Bat inſtead of your lap dog take me to > your arms, i 


Sir Frchy. Come row the fangs o'cr let us ſteal awa”, 


Groom. Fle's adamn'd droll fellow : Inſtead of your lap- 


og take me to your arms, ha! hs! ! ha! 


Sir Archy. Huſh, ſaftly,. dinna let him hear us ſteal 


f.-—He's. an excellent dr oll fellow, as guid as a farce or 
comedy—a devillth comical cheel 
[Exeunt Sir Archy, Mordecat and Neu 


Gharl. But Sir Calloghan, I fear no lady can boait of. 


lurements {ufhcient to make you quir the army. 


Sir C:4/. Why madam, when in my very early years, : 
'y 260d king was my friend in diſtres, and now he's in 
2r when he wants my afliftance, 1 thouid de a FRO | 


leave him. 


o& Gharl, Why then Sir Cailoghan, your ſervant, war iS 
Ur miſtreſs, end to her cl\arms 1 reſign 1 V Ou. 


£xit Char forts. 


Sir C./l. Upon my conſcience I fee] very fooliſh — 
2 but 1 will make a general attack, give the coup de 
ain, raiſe the ſiege, . tet off for Germany to-morrow 
orning.—— Tel] her my paſhion, and rake my leave with» 


thaying 2 word... -- 7 


Euter Sir Archy 2nd Mordecai, 


| Mord. Why Sir Archy from what I can at WP per- 


ve, by the dejected i0oks of Sir Theodore, the lady 
r{e'f, and in ſhort the behaviour of the whole family 


rtainly ſomething wrong in their attairs has juſt hip- 
ned, 


vir 
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_ WI Your conjectures are very right Mr Morde- 
cat—'tis-a' over with im—he” s an undone beggar, and 
fac is the girl, _ 

Merd. Sir you aſtoniſh me. 

Sir Archy. "Tis an unexpected buſineſs, but *ris a fact, 
: = you--nere he is himſelf | poor devil, how wae he 
looks | 

Enter Sir Theodore and Lawyer. 

Sir Theo. This unexpected blow bor ee affects: me 

indeed ſincerely ! what my friend to fail in whom I plac'd 
 ſuchan implicit faith..-Nort only to ventnre my own, but 

unfortunately my dear girls fortune.—Her misfortunes 

touch, me more than my own ; however I will endeavour 
to bear this ſhock as well as I can, colle& my ſpirits and 

OS this affair to my poor Charlotte. | 
[Exit Sir Theodore and Lawyer: 

- Mord. Fore Gad, this is ſurpriſing! Sir Archy what 
108 occaſion'd all this? 

Sir Archy. Faith Mordecai, I dinna ken the particulars; | 
| but it ſeems by the wores of Sir Theodore himſelf, a rick 
mexehapt | in Holland, his partners and he the—guardian : 

" ris lady are both bankrupts, and as the Lawyer 
Zire without confirms have fail” d for above L. 100,000 
more than they can anſwer . 

'.* Mord. And how does that affe+ the young lady ? 

Sir Archy. Why fir the greateſt part of her fortune it 
ſcems was in trade with Sir Theodore.—?efides the {uit 
in chancery for above the L. 40,000 has been determined 
againſt her this very day, fo that th+y are a' und8ne. _ 
 W+erd. You furprize me Sir Archy, I thought the 40,000 

was prov'd clearly in her favour. 

Sir. Archy, O ye dinna ken the law ; the law is a lo: t 
of hocus pocus that ſmiles in your face although it pick. 
your pocket ;. and the glorious uncertainty of 1t 1s more 
_uſe to the profeflors than the juſtice of 1t. Here hey 
come and ſeeming]y in oreat afiection. 

Enter Sir Theodore and Ciiarlotte, | 
 Charl. My dear puardian and parent let ine call you, for 
indeed ſuch you have ever bcen, give uot your {clt up 10 
- grief on my account. 


Sir Theo. Ir is only on your account that 1can be miſe- þ 
| - e 
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rable ; and yet for you there is a beam of .hape : I think 
we can with ſafety rely upon the honour and inte rity or 
Sir Archibald M*Sarcaim, who will marry and ſnatch you 
from 48-mixformines, odd fd 1k 005 To, rg 

| Sir Archy. Ginye rely upon me, ye rely upon a brakketr” 

F Qaff; ye may as well rely upen rhe philoſophers:Maiſes _ 

| What! wonlid you marry me to make me a renaert of 


h—_ * n _— L 
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roken fortunes of Citizens ; but I will ſpeak tft them, 
and end the diſpute at anes.—lI am concern'd to fee you 
in this diſorder Sir Theodore. _ CIT ALT TER For 
Charl. OhTY Sir Archy if al! the vows your ever profeſs*d 
and fo laviſhly beſtow'd werereal, 1am fare-this change 
F »f fortune will make no alteration im your ſettiments of 
_ honour. - Now letthe truth be feen. 00 
_ Sir Archy. Madam I am ſorry to be the meflenger of 111 
news; bur a? our conne&ions is at an end. Our honſe 
has heardof my conneCtions wi? you—and I have had let- 
ters frae fix Dukes, five Marguifles, four Earls, three 
Barons, and other dignitaries o* the family remonſlra- 
ting, nay expreſly prohibiting- my contaminating, the 
 _ blood of the Macſarcaſms wi' any thing fprung frae 
Hovſhead or a compring houſe, —I aflure you madam, My * + - 
paſſion for you is mighty ſtrong, but I canna bring du» 
| grace upon an honourable family, os 
Charl. There is no truth, no virtue in mau. 


| Sir Archy. Guid troth, nor in woman neither that has | 
r:ae fortune ; here is Mordecai, a wandering Ifraelite, a 
vagabond Hebrew, that's a very caſuality, ſprung frae 


annuities, bulls, bears, and lottery tickets, and can hae 
| naec tamily objections. —He is paſſfionatly fond 0? you and 
? nll this off ſpring of accident and mammon, I reſign my 


intereſt in ye. ; uy 
E Mord. I bey your pardon Sir Archy, I beg your pardon, , 
4: marriage isa thingI have net thoroughly confider'd, and 
. I moſt take ſometime before I can determine upon ſo 1n- 
_extricable a ſubject; andI affure you my affairs at preſent 
madam, are not in a matrimonical poſture, rats 
_ Chart. I defſpile both them and you. = 


© 9 Enter Square Groom. | 
% Croom. Haux, haugh, heagh—why what's the matter 
here ? what are we all at fault? is this true Sir Theo- | 


dore 


le 


wrong ſide the poſt, 


-_ -_ _ —_ 
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dore ? Zounds, I hear that you and the filly both run a 
_ Sir T8-e. Squire, this is no time to joke and trifle: 
On ſo ſerious and ſeverely affefting a ſtroke to make an 
attempt to diſpuiſe our feelings. However, Sir, this ;is 


- © charming girl, whoſe virtues deſerve a noble fortune ; 


but the loſs of it will ſurely make no abatement in your 


_ affeQions. RU Fa Rn ns teen 
 _ » Groom, Hark, Sir Theodore, I always make a match 


agreeable to the ſpeed or age of my cattle, or the weighr 


my things can carry, when I offer'd to match her give 


and take, the filly was neither piper nor blinker—cheſt 


_ - boundnor ſpavin'd ; but L hear now her winds touch'd; if 
_. Jo I would not back her for a fhilling.—T'll take her into 


my ſtead if you will.—-She has a fine forehand—ſhe 


| Moves her paſterns well, gets on a good pace, a deal of 
. faſhion and ſome blood, and will do well enough to breed 
| evtof; but] won't keep her in training tho',for ſhe can'r 
_ carry weight ſufficient to come thro? ; matrimony fir, is 
. a curſed Jong courſe—deviliſh heavy and ſharp turnings ; 
_ it won't do—ſhe can't come thro'—no damme ſhe can't 
_come thro*'! *; OM OS 


_ Sir rehy. Ithink Squire, ye judge right in my thoughts 

— the beſt thing the lady can do is to fnap the Iriſhman. 
Mord. Well obſerved Sir Archy, Ws 
GCroem. Ay, ay, Archy has an excellent noſe, and hits 


aff a fault as well as any hound I ever follow'd, - | 
Sir Frchy. He's fic a luiver as a lady in her circumſtan» 


ces could wiſh, _ WE | 
Ch.l. Thou wretch whoſe ſentiments of: honour are 
{till more deſpicable-than your ſentiments of love. But 


the Lam to fortune loſt, my mind ſhall never be guilty 
_ of principles of baſeneſs. | | 4 | 


Mord Huſh ! huſh! he's here, 
Enter Sir Calloghan, 


Sir {rchy. What my guid friend, Sir Calloghan, I kils | 
_ your hand.—1 bae been ſpeaking to the lady m your be- 


half w! a' the eloquence I hae—ſhe is enamour'd of your 


_ perſon, and ye are juſt come in the nick o' time to receive 
' her heart and her hand. PE I Os 


Sir Cal, *Pon my conſcience Sir Archy I ſhould be 
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prouder to receive that lady's hand than a generals ſtaff, 
or the greateſt honour the army could beſtow upon me 
madam. _ | SOT TAE en 5: 008 E 

Sir Archy. *Twou'd be a deviliſh lucky match for her. 
=———"{ he fellow has a good fortune, is a great block- 


head and loves her vehemently—three excellent qualities, 


ſes ceremony—gie him your hand at anes. 


Chart. No fir, I cannot impoſe myſelf upon Sir Calloghan 


come, come, madam, true-love is impatient, and deſpi- 


tho? unworthy of his eſteem and deftitute of friends and 
_ fortune. I £ 


Sir C-{l. What means all this? : 


Sir Theo, Why nephew, this lady here 'my unfortunate 
ward this morning was poſſeſs'd of a legacy, as we | 
thought, fit to make happy the firſt of families, bur by 
my ill conduct aod want of care, her fortune is loſt a- 
broad which I had ventured in trade, and the law ſuit loſt 


it home.———Therefore her virtue not fortune muſt now 
be the object of your affections. SOR th 
Sir Call. I affure you fir Theodore l rejoice at her dif- 


treſs—for when ſhe was rich I approach'd her with fear 
and trembling, becauſe [ was nor her equal. But now ſhe 
is poor and has nobody to defend her, 1 fell ſomething 
warm abour my heart, that rells me [ loye her better than 
when I thought ſhe was rich; aud if my life and fortune 
will be of auy ſervice to her, ſhe {hall command them for 


ever and ever... :- 
Charl. Generous man ! _— 
Sir Theo. And will you take her for life ? | 
Sir Ca//. Ay and for death roo! which is a great deal 


longer than life you know 


Sir Theo. Then take her fir, and with her an ample for- 
tnne—my bankruptcy was entirely feign d—it was only 


to try the tincerity of theſe gentlemen who call them-. 


iclves lovers, | | | 
Mord. How's this ? | | aL 
Groom. A hellith croſs upon us flung by heavens—dil- 


tanc'd to «damnation, 


Sir Archy. Gently, gently, whiſt—he's only taking him 


in—the bubbles bit. 
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_ was only a ſcheme to try the mean, the mercenary, illi- 
_ beral-arts of thoſe who are a diſgrace to mankind, their- 


country and themſelves, 


Sir Gall. Why, this is ſomething like whit thoſe tittle 


_ Jackanapes about town cell Humbugpging a man. —Firſt, 


the has rio fortune, and then ſhe has a fortune; and then 
ſhe has no fortune agaiu. C3: | EYE, y: 

Sir Theo, What I now tell ydu is a ſacred truth. Take 
her fir, and with her a heart worthy. your acceptance-— 


rake her as a reward for your diſintereſted affection. 


Sir Call, Take ber--the devil take me if I don't. | 
Charl, And I yie!d fir to your diſpoſal with unfeigned 


meaſure, 


_ Sir Call, By the g'ory of a foldier I had rather be at 
her toor, than at the head of a regiment—and now ſhe's 
rmne by all the rules of war—l have a right to lay her 
under contribution, for her kites are lawful plunder 
(Kiſſes her) O ye are a little tight creature, *Pon 


honour her breeth is as {ſweet as the {ound of a trumpet. 


Groom Why the knowing ones are all taken in here— 
ftripp*d and double aittanc'd.—Zounds the hilly has run a. 


. crimp upon us, * 


Mord, Damn it ſhe has jilted ns moſt confoundedly, 


Sir 'Archy. By the croſs of St Andrew I'll be reveng'd. 


— | ken 4 lad of an honourable family, wha uncder- 
ſtands the ancient clafhcs in a* perfection. —He is now 


compoſing a comedy, and ke ſhall inſinuate baith their 


Characters intil it. Eg | 
Alord And FI write a lampoon, where ſhe ſhall have 
an intrigue with a life-guard-man, a grenadier, and au 
opera-linger- | | 
Groom. | have a hedoe yet.) cart write, but I'l] tell 
you what I'll do—FI! poiſon her Parrot, kill ler Monkey, 
and cut off ner {quirrels tail, damme. ET 
Sir G-1/, Harkee gentlemen, I hope vou'll aſk my leave | 


for all this. If you offer to write any of your nonlenficals; 


or if you touch a heir of the Parrot's head, or a feather 
cf the Monkey's tail, or o hair uf any thing belonging to 
this lady, I'll be after making a few remarks upon your 
Logics: Look ye, | ive an excellent pen by my fide 


that 
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__ that is a good critic, and writes a legible hand upon im- 
rtinent authors. ends. 
Sir Frchy. Hout awa*! hont awa* man, dinna talk in 
_ that idle manner, fir our ſwords are as ſharp and as re- 
 "onfible as the ſwords of ither men © but this is naetime 
ie matters—LYe hae got the lady, and we hae got the 
"vw. Tamonly ſorrow for the little Gargaſite Beau 
 2cmi; for he has beſpoken the nuptial chariot and 
liveries, and my friend Squire Groom [I fear is 
lock*din wi? the turf; and guid troth I am forryfor 
- tne lady, for ſhe has loſt being match'd into the preat 
heuſe of the Macſarcaſms, which is the greateſt loſs of a* 
_ *SirCall, This is ſomething like the caſtrophe of a ſtage 
play, where knaves and fools are diſappointed. 
Sir Theo. And an honeſt man rewarded, | 
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| Amongſt all the CoMppits, Faxces, andPLAYS; | 


| There's none of more humour, appear'd in our days, 


Nor given ſuch pleaſure, at home and abroad; 


| Like this pleaſant ComeDy, LOVE A-LA-MODE. | 
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